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Arenberg who sat for the Keferendar examination with me
and was my contemporary in the regiment at Bonn, and after
at Mete. I felt his death very keenly."
The Princess remarked : " And the bad air and heat in the
Chamber may well have played their part in wrecking the
health of these gentlemen."
The Prince: " Not that so much, perhaps, as the irregular
life parliamentary work involves. ... It is a difficult task
to reconcile parliamentary activity with the requirements of
health* Irregular hours and the hasty swallowing of meals in
order not to miss anything in the Chamber can do a man no
good. A member has to keep himself strung up and ready to
intervene at any moment in the debates. Then there is the
often selfless spending of energy and passion on trifles as well
as matters of importance—all that wears a man down. Like
years of war, years spent in the Reichstag might often be
reckoned as of double weight. Not long after I exchanged
the comparatively quiet life of Ambassador in Rome for a
ministerial post in Berlin I happened to come out of the
Committee Room with Eugen Richter. He warned me at
the time very kindly—he was already somewhat weary and
jaded from his long life of struggle—that I must not wear
myself out in Committee work. And this unusually gifted
man, whose titanic labours were to bring him to an early
grave, was speaking from long experience."
" So you think diplomats have a better time of it. Then
they're likely to live much longer than parliamentary repre-
sentatives ? " I said.
The Prince: ** If they don't eat themselves into a premature
grave by accepting too much hospitality."
I mentioned an Italian diplomat who was nearly ninety,
still erect as a poker, smart and well groomed, with a flower
in his button-hole and who hardly ever went to bed without
visiting some social gathering or the opera. " I saw him,"
I said, " only two years ago in Cadenabbia on Lake Como,
paying court to beautiful women under the stars, and I chatted
with him until late into the night."
" You mean Count Greppi ? *n the Princess put in.
The Prince said : " You know he's a Lombard by birth
1 Count Gteppi died in 1921 at the age of 102.

